- Eletric Light

The mill bas Jrst been remode'ed. and the
Fiour is better than ever

IFYOU LIKEGOODBREAD

THE DEMOCRATIC PRESS.

CIVE IT A TRIAL.
Elcotrie Light Fionr is made by
WOREK & OO0.
only, but SOLD BY ALL GROCHRS,

Vou. 25, No. 19,
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The Center of Attraction

At our store during the Holidays will be our very large
and unsurpassed stock of

CANDIES

¥ ORANGES %
BANANAS

& GRAPES
NUTS

and all the good things that please the children.

Risdon & Taler.

e e

e

SOMETHING OF INTEREST

TO EVERYBODY

--rih‘_._=-_,='-§T-he New Fall and Winterfg =3
. Suits=0Overcoats

Hats, Caps and Furnishings.
The Latest and Newest

‘The prices are right and fit your Pocket Book.——Also,

% «ouits, Overcoats and Pants Made to Order, ¥«

From finest Foreign and Domestic Woolens, in latest styles. Good
work guaranteed, and prices right. Call on us.

 P. FLATH,

The Old Reliable Clothier and Merchant Tailor. Phenix Block.

OrrosiTeE CourtT Housr

Isthe Place to Buy

YOUR DRUGS, MEDICINES, CHFMICALS,

PFINE TOLLET SOAPS, BRUSHES COMBS. ETC.
FANCY ARTICLES; PERFUMERY IN GREAT
VARIETY OF ODORS; MIXED PAINTS AND

- PAINTERS’ BRUSHES.
w =

T. MICCONNE

; PHYSI0TANS' PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED,

JOHN BORENSEN. E. 8. COMBTOUK.

JOHN SORENSEN & CO.

PLUMBERS,
Steam and Gas Fitters.

RAVENNA, OHIO,

Shop, Meridian Street, south of Main.
Telephone No. 93,

We are prepared to do all work in our line. All material furnisbed
by us in our line is of the best the market affords, and our work will
be guaranteed to ba of the best. We do not knowingly use any but
the first quality of material, and are ready to stand by our word and
work. We handle none but the best makeof COPPER BATH TUBS,
from 10 nz to 14 0z Our BOILERS for Btoves and Ranges are
WARRANTED to stand a pressure of 250 lbs. If they fail, we re-
place them free from added cost.

We are agents for the BEST HOT WATER HEATER MADE,
and would be pleased to figure with you in regard to the rame. We
refar, by permission, to MR. M. R. FURRY in regard to the same.

GAS STOVES A SPECIALTY
All work intrusted to our care shall be done promptly, and receive
the best attention. All we ask is a fair and reasonable profit on our
work and material. Oall and examine stock. and talk with us.
g5~ Please remember, that we will not knowingly use anything in
our line bat the best, and that the best eannot be sold at as low a price
as second guality.- All we ask is a fair trial. (1251)

J. SORENSEN & CO.

vaers of the Beautiful

Will find many things to admire in our splendid
assortment of

Pictures, Frames,Easels,
Mouldings, Toilet Cases,
Fire Screens, Etc, Etc.

__ Our stock of these goods is the largest in the city,
& and we shall be pleased to supply your wants at reason-

"""Zble prices.
' J. H. OAKLEY.

No. 4, Opera Block.

a good warm

LOWEST

Just received

They are beauties,
DUDE BOWS, &c

prices,

slery, at prices to su

Bilks.

Il

Comprige all the Jatest styles and shapes,
DUNLAP, YOUMAN, KENOX and HARRINGTON—Boys'.and Men's,
BOFT HATS, every imsginable style and color, at prices LOWER than t

;- RAVENNA, O.,, WEDNESDAY, DECEMBEP 28, 1892.

WaoLE No. 1266,

, 8 case of

We have an -abundance of things useful and sppropriate for the Holidays.
Nothing will give a frlend more genuine pleasure than to be the recipient

of

OYERCOAT-+or a good + SUIT!

Our HATS for the Holiday Trade

In BRTIFF HATS we carry the

In
be

PLUSH CAPS, in WINDSOR, BLIDING BAND, and TURBAN.

~#HOLIDAY -+ NECKWEAR M+

FOUR IN HANDS, TECKS, WINDSORS, PUFFS,

o &,

Comprizes all the latest styles.

it the most fastidlouns.

BILK HANDEKERCHIEFS.

REMEMBER THE PLACE.

FINE WHITE SHIRTS

Are jalways appropriate as Holiday Gifts. We have an elegant Open Work
Hand Embroidersd Fine White Shirt, worth £2 50, which we will sell to
Holiday Trade at S1L.50 each. The well known AUTOMATIC SHIRT
we sell for $1.00. worth $1.50.

OUR LINE OF COLLARS AND CUFFS

SPLENDID LINE OF DRESS GLOVES AND MITTENS

Everything in KID, DOG SKIN. MOCHA CASTOR, and fine JERBEY
Gloves at all prices,
There are yet some individusals that may want

UNDERWEARI

To those we would say we have got some choice goods left, at geatly

reduced ]

Elegant Line Choice Hosiery!

Wool Goods in all colors, at prices from 15¢. to 50c. per pair.

Good heavy
weight British Hose, Fine Balbriggan, and various other fine goods in Ho-

OUR LINE OF MUFFTLERS AND HANDKERCHIEFS

Are a pleasure to behold. Mufflers in all grades, from 25¢. goods to the best
We ehow you an elegant Hoe of

HewMsTITcH HANDKERCHIEFS

Fine Hand Work Embroidered, and all the latest Novelties in

1 Clotling M7 Go

RAVEN N A, O.

B.HESKINS Manager.

Opposite the Court House.

B
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E A GOOD LINE or

i

HOl.

DAY G0ODS

|

————==== COME AND SEE US

.CONVERSE&SON

T T P T DT DaT 0
AND PRICES RIGHT
IN EVERY THING.

Think of it! Read

CAS

Will you kindly remember that we are still eutting prices

Below all Competition.

Don’t buy cheap. shoddy goods. }
Exzamine them critically, then come and compare with ours.

See [ur New Spring Lroods!

And extremelylow prices on them. Never could you get so good vsalue for
8o little money. And remember, too, that our goods are guaranteed as repre

BUY.

it again!

LIRS

Also,

You see we are strictly in it on lowest prices.
They look well, but are dear at any price.

HOUSE!

RAvexna, O.

The Selle

Gear Co.,

"> DHIBIKATION OR HALF-PLATFORM

‘Turps short, rides
€asy, just the thing for a
- farmer’s [amily or
market Wagol. g

Has a Trussed reach
and reiar =
Kiog-bolt. - =,

Bhow this to your wagon

maker or nddress

— e

GEA

;

Akron, Ohio.

WINT.

HORSE BLANKETS ROBES

A SPECIALTY.

We also carry a full line of

LR * GLOVE

You know how we are on prices.

G. W.GOCKEIL.

—  ———

| HAPPY NEN YELR

DUVENNA ROLLER MILLS

P, 0. WOOD, Proprietor,
A armS A AR

Best Brands of Roller Flour

— AND—
ALL KINDS OF FEED.
Delivered to anypartof the Citw

——

I Try our ** DAISY ” Brand of Flour.

The Beggar.

A beggar I am, and I constantly tramp
| From Iu.wr. unto town, in the dry and the
dump;
| And eften at close of the wearlsome day
| 1 sleep in a fonece corner out of the way,
| And seldom, i ever, 1 sleep in a house,
But oftéen In barns, where the rat and the
MOYse
| Watch closely, with greedy, hankerlng eye,
In hope that ere morniog the begenr may dle,
For 1 am old and mgged and poor,
And am driven away from the door.

I I once had a homes—it was yvears ago
| After labor how sweet it was thither to go!
A wife and a child came to welcome me in,
For truly not always a beggar 1° “oT,
But 1 trusted n man who was pltiless, bad;
He chentedd me ont of all thne | had,
A lawyer got fam- for hiswinning the case,
And 1 wag left bomeless with famine to face.
Thus | am old und rageed and poor,
And am driven away from the door.
The .:llru;w'le was short for my wife and my
WOy,
I lnid them to rest where no troubles annoy;
And alone 1T wus loft in this wide world of
aln.
With Innrl.h!n;r in life more to lose or to galn,
I left all my pride in tho graves of the dead,
And iecame a rere begear nsking for bread;
‘ Andl many, bard hearted, believe not my 1ale,
Arrest e as vagrant and send me o jail;
| Forlam old and ragged and poor,
|  Andam driven away from the door.

] For years 1 have been just a beggar, a tramp,

And Eeep on my way in the diy and the damp
A-bagetog for bread where 1'm gecled at and
A-ln :;‘III;-‘ for bread where I°m hated and
And IEL . :t:llwlll know a heart throbbed in the
Of l.h\.‘d}-::::;ctllr before it was crushed Into rest;

And no one will care when he draws the last
breath,
And passes unnoted the portal of Death.
And yetthough I'm old and ragged nnd poor,
He'll not drive me away from his door.,
—R. 8. Jenkins, in Tormnto Globe.

THE WIDOWS LOVE POWDER

When he first saw her she was a
widow. She was still quite yYoung,not
over six and twenty, and her short,
curly hair, of a dark-brown shade,
made her look even younger.

There was a pathetic look in her
rray eyes that first drew Marsh Ken-
ﬁ:ﬁi‘s attention to her—that and one
otirer thing that appeared extraordi-
nary to him.

He had been loitering around the
little suburban station waiting for the
train to the city until the heat had
brought ou one of the severe head-
aches he so much dreaded. A man
cannot abuse nature as Kendall had,
working all day and half the night in
the mines for months at a stretch,
without nature resenting the neglect

=
of her laws.

So it happened that while the spiric
of the mines had rewarded his zeal by
casting gold galore into his toil-worn
hands, nature had retaliated by visit-
ing him with a severe nervous head-
ache every few weeks.

An accident had delayed the train
for an hour, and Kendall took advan-
tuge of the delay to look upa drug
store and obtain temporary relief for
his aching he-~d.

Not two squares from the station he
found what he was looking for. A lit-
tle, one-story building displayed the
sign, “Drugs aud Medicines,” and Ken-
dall entered the store and looked
around for the druggist. A slight
rustle behind the présr‘riptinn case
made him turn his eves in that direc-
tion in time to see Lhe person emerge.

It was the young woman with pa-
thetic gray eyes and short curly hair,
and she advanced with an air which
strove to be business-like and brisk.
The years that he had spent away
from eivilization had not robbed Marsh
Kendall of his innate reverence for
woman. He removed his hat with a
courteouns if somewhat ungraceful bow
and asked for the druggist.

“I am the druggist; what ean I do
tor you? asked the young woman, a
little swile plaving round the sad
curves of her mouth and chasing the
shadows from the depths of the gray
eyes.

Kendall's perception was keen, and
after another glance at her he noticed
the dress of black, unrelieved by a
single glimpse of white, and thought
she had taken the place of Ler dead
father, or possibly her husband, sod
was trying to breast the billows of
commercial life.

A woman conducting such a busi-
ness was a novelty to him, but during
the ten years he had been away
strange things had happened and Ken-
dall :wccptetflhis as one of them. Re-
luctantly, however, for he was ane of
those men who think of a woman
adorning a home and making it the
brightest spot on earth for husbnnd
and children, not as a bread-winner.

“What wounld you advise for a se-
vers headache?” he asked, recovering
from his first surprise.

The little curly head was bentslight-
1y sideways, as the druggist reflected.
“Antipyrine is good, and antikamnia,
too,” she said, “but perhaps these are
still better,” and she took a box from
a shelf and extracted some grayish-
looking capsules from it.

“These are marked ‘sure cure,”™ she
said, “and I have no doubt if you have
faith endugh they will carry ount their
promise.”

Man is a creature of such imagina-
tion that as soon as he had swallowed
a capsule, washed down with a glass
of eold water, Kendall's headache be-
gan to subside.

Reluctantly he left the store and
stepped inte the hotel across the
street. He wanted very much to
know the history of the young woman,
yet shrunk from asking about her. He
was relieved of this necessity by the
landlord, who was only too glad to
have some one to talk to.

“{uess vou was surprised to see a
woman i'li.']lliu‘ dl‘llg store, wasn't
you?" he asked, with a little ehuckle.

“1 was, indeed,” replied Kendall,and
the gquestion in his eves led the logua-
cious landlord on.

“She’s the Widow Kingsberry and
her husband was a druggist. He was
a triflin’ kind of a fellow, never half
good enough for her and he took from
bad to worse. They had been married
gix years when he died after a pro-
tracted spree. Then she found out
that he had taken the money she had
toiled and worked for to heip pay his
insurance premiums and spreed with
it.

“It was perfectly heartrendin’ to see
her despair when she found out how
he had deceived her and left her with
only the little store. She was sick
after his death—that accounts for her
ourly hair—but as soon as she could
creep around she opened up the store
and has kept pluckily at it ever since.”

Kendall ground his teeth at the re-
cital. His heart gave a great throb of
pity for the poor little druggist, and
“pity is akin to love.”

He had come down
place to look
was for sale.

to the liitle
at some property that
It was rather a grand
couniry house and although the price
was reasonable he had concluded not
to take it. But now, for obvious rea-
sons, he changed his mind and feeling
much better walked around to see the
agent and close the deal.

That night he remained in the vil-
lage and again dropped into the little
drug store to buy a box of ecapsules.
He flushed redly as he asked for them,
gsaying that it was “always Dbetter to
be prepared.” Nor was this the last
box of them that he bought from the
widow. After his removal to his new
home he rarely passed a day without
dropping in and purchasing some.

The widow’s tender hearlt was
touched with pity for the poor man
who needed so much medicine for his
headache, and “pity is akin to love.”

Had ghe seen the stack of unopened
boxes of the magic capsules in Ken-
dall’s medicine chest the inconsistency
of her sex would doubtless have pre-
vented any change in the widow's sen-
timents. About two months after his
tirst visit to her store Kendall came in
and found an awkward country gal-
lant going in jost ahead of him.

“Want a nickels worth of love pow-
ders,” he snickered.

With a flush in her cheeks the widow
bowed to Kendall and turned to wait
on the countryman. She took down a
hottle of fine, white powder and
weigheil the amount. As he took it
the fellow said: “My chum used it
and it worked fine. Fle spread it on
eandy and give it to his girl and they
wuz married last night. Hope I'l
have as good luck.”

Eendall looked at the druggist ques-
tioningly as the fellow departed.

“It's what they call love powder,”
she said, with a little forced laugh. “I
hate to sell it, but they will have it.
Of course there's nothing in it—only
their imagination. They think that if
they can get a person to eat it their
love is secured.”

She stepped behind the desk to at-
tend to something and Kendall was
alone. Quick as a flash he drew a box
of bonbons that he had bought for the
widow and noiselessly moved over and
secured the jar of love powder. He
sprinkled it generously over the con-
fections and slipped the bottle back
into place. As he did so he lifted his
eyes and saw that the widow was re-
garding him in a wmirror that hung
behind her desk.

Perhaps it was the expression in her
eyes that gave him courage, for he
turned and went back to her.

“I have brought you these,” he said,
handing her the box of bonbons.

A demure smile which she could not
repress played around the corners of
her mouth as she gravely thanked him
and opened the box.

One. two, three pieces she ate, and
then Kendall, whose heart was wildly
beating as he endeavored to speak,
coolly asked: “Has it done its work?”?

“1 think it has,” she said, faintly,
and Kendall’s arms were around her
and her head was on his breast, the
sad look gone forever from her lovely
gray eyes,

WOKE THE SENTRIES UP.

A Epanlel Which Itefused to Recognize &
Soldier in Clvillan Attire.

“Speaking of queer dogs,” said Mr.
Lawrence, manager of the post trader’s
store at Snelling, to a Fioneer Press
man, “there was one at Fort Sully that
sroused the interest and wonder of
everybody in the post. He belonged
to no one. Ie was not a bad-looking
water spaniel, but appeared to know a
thing or two. Every member of every
company treated him royally, and he
was continually around them. The
minute any of his friends appeared in
citizen’s dress the dog refused to rec-
ognize him, and no amount Bf per-
suasion could induce him to make up.
It was often tried by the men for fun,
but in every single instance the dog
showed his teeth and trotted away.
He seemed to have a particular affin-
ity for the boys of Company A, and
mnany a one he saved from trouble.
There was a certain guard post in the
fort that was not looked upon as being
Eaniculaﬂy important, but you know

ow strict regular ermy officers ars,
and should a gnard be caught napping
it would go hard with him. At this
post the dog would be found every
night as regular as clockwork. He
stayed right with the sentinel, and his
presence often gave the soldiers an op-
portunity to catch a little rest. They
could go to sleep during the late hours
of the night, but the minute the old
dog heard the least sound of footsteps
he would scrateh the guard roughly
on the shoulder and wake him up in
time to meet the intruder, be he officer
or otherwise. I do not know of a sin-
gle instance where a sentinel on this
post was eaught napping, though the
officers tried it time and time again.
The sentinels on other posts did not
fare so well. Company A could not do
too much for that animal and is car-
ing for him yet, though I believe it is
required that he be locked up at night.
This was a sad blow to the men, for
they were seldom very much fatigned
from guard duty when the dog was
with them.”

Alaskan Style.

“It is strange how soon one becomes
accustomed to and adopts the customs
of the country in which one sojourns.
All our party have gradually come to
wear native clothing more or less.
Sealskin boots (hair seal, not the fur
seal, either with the bair on or off the
uppers and legs, as may be desired,
with walrus-skin soles, worn with an
insole of dry grass, were the first arti-
cles of apparel adopted. They are the
most eomfortable I have ever worn;
they are also the most elumsy-looking.
But one soon forgetsabout the appear-
ance, and a person with a pair of
American-made leather boots or shoes
looks as mueh out of place as an Eskimo
would on the streets of Portland with
his parka (coat), hood and boots on.
It is too warm for us to endure the
fur coats made of reindeer, seal, squir-
rel, mink skins, ete., but most of the
party are provided with them. The
hoods are usually altached to the coat,
and are thrown back in warm weather,
leaving the head expBsed. The win-
ter Loots are made of reindeer and oth-
er warm skins, with the fur on, but
are not worn in wet weather. The
hair of the reindeer is soft as beaver,
and a coat of this materinl will keep
out the cold more cflectually than ten
times its weight in woolens. In fact,
as [ am told by residents, one can not
wear enough of woolens to keep warm
in winter. the weight huing too great.
Furs are also a necessity for bedding.
—A St Michaels® Letter.

Her First Pair.

She knew it all, says the Detroit
Free Press. Of course she did. She
was of about that age when they al-
ways do. She was pert and pretty,
but she didn't wear suspenders. How-
ever, she knew she ought to. That's
why she sailed into the store so grand-
ly. 'The poor innocent, ignorant clerk
was ulterly overcome by her tremend-
ous superiority. He simply did not
know anything except how terribly
inferior he was to this prodigy of super-
excellence.

“Have you suspenders here?” she
said with an air of if-you-haven't-you'd-
better-have.

The clerk could only nod in afirma-
tion.

“Well,” she continued,
set.”

Then the clerk busted wide open.

“I want a

A Gaunzy Tale.

Here is a story thin as spider webs.
In Alachua and ether counties in ¥lor-
ida, a short time ago, there was a
shower of line spider webs which cov-
ered the ground for miles. Enough
fell, it is said, to start a cotton fac-
tory,

The Equatorial City.

The only city in the world on the
line of the equator is Quito, and there
the sun rises and sets at the same time
all year round, namely 6 o’clock.

Roa

Nye's Notarial Bond—The Truth

About it,

It was at this time also that I was
chosen by the pgovernor to act as
notary public. Theappointment came
to me wholly unsought on my part.
When I weat to bed at night I had no
more idea that I would be a notary
ublie in the morning than the reader
as. It was a cuse where the office
sought the man, and not the man the
office. I held this position for six
years, and no one can say that in that
time I did a wrongofficial act as notary
public. My seal cost me $6,and in the
six years that I held the office I swore
eighteen -men at twenty-five cents
each, two of whom afterward paid me.
I was obliged to give a bond, however,
a3 notary public. I do not know why,
exactly, for the fees were my own, if [
got any. 1 used to deal with a boot
and shoe man whom I will call Quidd,
and we were on friendly terms. I
bounght my boots of him, and scorched
the heels thereof on his hot stove on
winter evenings, when times were dull
and the wintry blast outside reduced
the profits in the cattle business.

I casually asked Mr. Quidd to si
my bond as notary public, and told
him what a sinecare it would be for
him; but to my astonishment his ohin
quivered, his eye grew dim with un-
hed tears, as he told me, with his
band trembling in mine, that he
wished he could, but that he had
promised his dying mother,just as the
light of the glory world lighted wp her
eyes, that he would never sign a bond
or note with any cne.

I said: “Do not mind this, Mr.
Quidd; it is a trifling matter. Others
will sign. I will get some comparative
stranger to sign with me. Do not feel
badly over it.” On the way home I
got Edward Ivinson, General Worth,
Otto Gramm, Henry Wagner,Abraham
Idleman, Charles Kuster, Dr. Harris,
William H. Root, and James Milton
Sherrod, the squaw-man of the Bufalo
Wallow, to sign my bond. All of these
were men of probity and g:operty,and
the bond was said to the best
notarial bond that was ever floated in
Wyoming.

On the following day a case in my
court as justice of the peace required
a bond on the part of a saloon-keeper,
and he went out 8 moment to t &
surety. He was hardly out of the
office before he returned with the name
of Mr. Quidd. After that I bought
my boots elsewhere. [ could not trust
a man who would so soon forget his
promiss to his dying mother. Years
have flown by, gnd gray hairs have
come on the head -of Mr. Quidd,
though I have n't a gray hair yet,
and may not have for years, but I
have glwavs purchased my boots else-
where.— his EaNI0 :

tury.

An Anecdote of Gilmore.

Since the death of Patrick Sarsfield
Gilmore, the famous band leader, the
American papers have been full of
stories of his generosity and unosten-
tatious charity. Manager Swett of
the Windsor added to the list when he
last evening told a characteristie story
of the great musician. When Mr. Gil-
more was here last he stopped at the
Windsor hotel, and on the day of his
departure got up very early in the
morning, as was his wont, to super-
intend the preparations for leaving.
When he reached the rotunda he saw
the serubwomen at work on the tiled
floor, and after commenting on their
hard lot, passed around them, giving
each a five-dollar bill as he went by.
LThe head of the force received donble
the amount. It may be imagined
that the gratitude of the -girls was
great, and P. 8. Gilmore's death
caused no deeper regret anywhere in
Montreal than among the scrubbin
girls of the Windsor hotel.—Monir
Herald.

ANTIQUITY OF BEER.

Authorities Declare Tt s Favorite Bover-
- age of the Old Herole Ages.

Hecateens, one of the very earliest
Greek historians, who wrote 500 yvears
before Christ, mentions that the Peon-
ians, or ancient inhabitants of Mace-
donia, a country whioh bordered on
Thrace, drank bruton made from bar-
ley; and Hellanicus (B. C. 466) speaks
of a race of men who drank beer made
of roots.

Aristotle mentions barley beer under
the name of penon, and observes that
it had such a stupefying effect on those
who drank it that they fell on their
backs and lay face uppermost.

During the later days of the Roman
empire wine must have been mearly as
plentiful as water in sonthern Europe,
savs the Gentleman's Magazine; never-
theless malt liquors formed the staple
drink of the country folk throughout
the districts situated between the
Adriatic and the Danube. Thus,when
Valens, first emperor of the east and a
native of the east (Constantinople)
and a native of Pannonis, was besieg-
ing Chalcedon, the men on the wall
amused themselves by rosring out at
him: “Sabarius,” which is equivalent
to “beer bibber,” or perhaps our old
English word, “ale draper.” “Sabsia,”
explains Ammianus, to whom we are
indebted for the narrative, “is a poor
sort of drink in Illyricum, consisting
of barley or wheat converted into
liquor.”

As a curious instance of how history
repeats itself we may observe that
1,000 years afterward the French of
Pontoise are represented in a poem as
addressing similar taunts to their Eng-
lish besiegers: “Anglais et Normans,
retournez a la cervoise!” Go home to
your beer!

Priscus, the ambassador of Theo-
dosius the younger at the court of At-
tila the Hun, in Pannonis, a district
bounded on the south by beer-drinking
lllyricum and on the north and east
by the river Danube, relates that when
traveling in that country he was fur-
nished by the villagers with what was
locally termed medos (mead) instead
of wine, while his servants were sup-
plied with & drink made from barley,
which the barbarians called kamon,
and Dion Cassiuns, who was legate in
the same country two centuries pre-
viously, has recorded the fact that
“the Pannonians ate and drank bar-
]“\.-rv

The Egyptians, too, were well known
to the ancient inhabitants of Greece
as brewers and consumers of beer.
“They grind barley.and make it into
drink,” writes Hecatmus. In the “Sup-

liants" of Zschylus (B. C. 484) King
Pelasgus says in a scornful tone to an
Egyptian herald: *“You will find the
inhabitants of this country (Argos),
let me tell you, men, and not drinkers
of barley wine.”

LS
ABSOLUTELY

confesyion s the Gen-]tg)

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— La.hest U. S. Gov't Report.

P%“wdg

AN ADDER'S BITE.

One Who Was Bitten Deseribes
fects of the Venom.

the Ef-

As cases of poisoning from the bite
of venomous reptiles are happily rare
in this country, it may prove interest-
ing to some of your readers if I relate
my experience on this matter, saysa
contributor to London Nature.

About a month ago I caught two
snakes at Bickleigh, near Plymouth,
and while exhibiting one, it “bit" or
rather strack me on the lower partof
the right thumb. I immediately
sucked the puneture (it could not be
called a wound), which bled a little,
and tried to make lightof the matter.
A livid patch soon formed around the
point, and my hand and arm com-
menced to swell. Ia a quarter of an
bhour I was wunable to hold anything
and almost in a fainting condition.
The first symptoms (apart from the
swelling) was a peculiar taste and a
sensation of swelling in the teeth; then
the tongue commenced to swell and
became so large that I conld hardly
move it, and my eyes seemed ready to
start from their sockets.

In half &n hour a terrible vomiting
eommenced, preceded by exeruciatin
prins in the stomach and heart, an
continued with the pains altogether
for nine hours, every f:op of liguid be-
ing ejected as soon as swallowed;
there were also violent purging and
complete suppression of urine.

There was practically no pain in the
arm, although the painful symptoms
lasted for about nine hours. .

I did not. lose consciousness at any
time. The arm continued to swell for
two days, and then it was nearly as
large as my leg. After this the swol{ing
subsided, but the arm did not return
to its normal size until twelve days
after the accident After the swell-
ing had gone I suffered very much
from rheumatic pains, and, in fact, do
so now, and the digestion was also
very much impaired. The viperis a
mnle, a little more than two feet long
and about one inch in diameter at the
largest part. Color, a dull, yellowish
brown on the unpper side, with a ziz-

black line running down the whole
length. On the under side it is nearly
black, except at' the head, where it is
nearly white. 1 have kept the reptile
now for nearly five weeks,and.although
well supplied with small frogs, etc.,
it hasnot eaten anything, and seems
as lively as ever.

A Young Marsh-Hawk.

His legs devsloped nearly as slowly
as his wings. e could not stand
steadily upon them until about ten
days before he was ready to fiy. The
ons ware limp and fecble. When
we came with food he would hobble
aloug toward us like the worst kind of
a cripple, dropping and moving his
wings, and treading upon his le
from the foot back to the elbow. the
foot remaining closed and useless.
Like a baby learning to stand, he made
trials before he succeeded. He would
rise up on his trembling legs only to
fall back n.ga.in.

One day in the summer-house I saw
him for the first time stand squarely
npon his legs, with the feet fally
spread beneath them. He looked about
him as if the world suddenly wore a
new aspect. :

His plumage now grew quite rapidly.
One red squirrel per day, chopped
fine with an ax, was his ration. He
began to hold his :ﬁ]ama with his foot
while he tore it e study was fall
of his shed down. His dark-brown
mottled plumage began to grow beau-
tiful. The wings drooped a little, but

Erudunlly he qot. control of them and
eld them in place.
It was now the 20th of July, and the

hawk was about five Eeekn ol;l. 1? &
day or two he was walking or jumpin

abgut. the ground. He choss apouE
tion under the edge of a Norway
sprace, where he would sit for hours
dozing or looking out nEon the land-
scape. When we brought him game
he would advsnce to meet us with
wings slightly lifted, and uttering &
shrill cry. Toss him a mouse or spar-
row and he would seize it with one
foot and hop off to his cover, whers he
would bend above it, spread his plum-
age, look this way and that, uttering
nﬁet.ha time the most exultant and sat-
isfied chuckle. y

About this time he began to practice
striking with his talons, as an Indian
boy might begin practicing with his
bow and arrow. He would strike at a
dry leaf in the grass, or at a fsllen
apple, or at some imagin object.
’Eﬁ: was learning the use of his weap-
ons. His wings also—he seemed to
feel them sprouting from his shoulder.
He would l{'irt. them straight up and
hold them expanded, and they would
seem to quiver with excitement. Every
hour in the day he would do this.
The pressure was baﬁin ning to center
there. Then he would strike playfally
at a leaf or bit of wood, and keep his
wings lifted.

The next step was to spring into the
air and beat his wings. He seemed
now to be thinking entirely of his
wings. They itched to be put to use.

A day or two later he would lea
and fly several feet. A pile of brus
ten or twelve feet below the bank was
easily reached. Here he would w{yarch
in true hawk fashion, to the bewilder-
ment and scandal of all the robins and
cat-birds in the vicinity. Here he
would dart his eye in all directions,
turning his head over and glancing it
up into the sky.—St. Nicholas.

What “Choke~-OT" Is."

The greater number of men who
daily complain of sickness in a con-
viet prison are undoubtedly sham-
ming. “Choke-off” is compounded of
several of the nastiest and most nau-
seous drugs in the pharmacopeis, in-

eniously blended to insure a lasting
impression on the palate. It takes
days to get the taste of this horrible
mixture out of the mouth, and as gar-
lic and assafeetida are two of its in-
gredients the sense of smell is like-
wise offensively exercised when a dose
of “choke-off” is partaken of by an un-
happy wretch suspected of shamming.
I have never seen anything in the way
of pantomime more comic and divert-
ing than the grimaces and facial con-
tortions of Bill Sykes on receiving a
strong and liberal dose of this power-
fal antidote of laziness.—London Tid-
Bits.

Expressions of regret are often heard
in Jewish circles in New York that so
few of the rabbis of that city are able
to expound the religion of Judaism in

the English language.




